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Cecept, dear nymph, “ the tribute of my wa 
= > Fair patron of my muſe, and of my theme, 
5 5 he theme, my natie ſhades, the Cas TLE-HILLS 4. 
F rom whoſe aſpiring heights amaz'd I view 


| Thy beauties, Albion! thy romantic ſcenes, _ 
|| Thy future navies, and thy fleecy wealth: 
Stretch'd in the amphitheat. e below, 


* N. ifs Lambton of Biddick. 


+ Sb called from a Caſtle which eimer ſtood there. MF Leu 
informs us, wt in nis panes not the anale. W of it was to ben 
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landſcape 9 on landſcape ſtrikes the dazzled e, A 


[ Floods,” villas, golden acres, paſtures fair, 


And nodding: groves, in ſweet confuſion lie 


Till faintly ſhining from yon diſtant hills, 
Thy ſilver ſpires imperial Torx ariſe, 

And Studley, juſt preſents her magic charms, 
In bolder colours, Nichmond lifts her head, 
And Afee's high tower, aſpiring to the ſky, 


| While cloſe behind, the weſtern Alps advance, 


Proud that their beacons roys'd their ſleepy ſons, 
| And blaz'd ſecurity about the iſle, 


Eaſtward I turn, and view thy awful heights, 8 


| Stupendous Hambleton! thy dreadful wilds, 

| Thy gilded cliffs, and blue expanded fide, 
At once infuſing horror and delight : : 

The hills beneath, comparatively low, 

Exalt their flowery tops to grace thy triumph; 
Till Corel. Friſing conſcious of her charms, 
Lifts her embowering head, and nobly ſhews, 


Merit can ſhine, though in the ſhade of greatneſs. 
chold | 
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Yon ruined tower, by Villiani's bounty great, 


Still round the town its ancient glories lye, 


Mr. Roger Gale, derives its name from the Great King itred, and 


Hey, in the troubles between K. Stephen and the Empreſs N aud, 
that Empreſs. 
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| Behold Norrballrten: x fo fam d of yore, 
Confuſedly ſhews herſelf the ſport of time, 


Alas! how fallen yon old tower} proclaims } 


Once held the mitred barons of the north : | 


A 


Still Brompton, once the famous Herbert's} ſeat 


* Nortballerton, according to the opinion of that learned Antiquaryy 


was originally call'd Aluredtune, and afterwards foi” td into {iertun, Y 
and Allerton; and 1t 1s hi bly probable, he adds, thut it Io out of the 

aſhes of an old Reman NY EE name we have loſt, there being 
{ill in the Pariſh a Hamlet, at this day called Romany, through which 
runs an old Roman Way, from Thirſk to Catterick, where it joins the 
great Ermin Street. Anno 1187, K. William Rufus, out of gratitude F 
tor the Friendſhip and Fidelity, William Biſhop of Durham had 


- 


 thews both to him and his Father, gave to the {aid Biſhop and his 


Succeſſors, the Town of Nortballerton, with all its Rights and Append» * 
Ages. EA . 


Simcou Dunelmenſis, Cap. 67. 


+ The then remains of an old Palace, built by William Cumm n, he 
Scotch clerk, about the year 1142, who on the death of B/bop Geajs 


had uſurped the See of Dur haus and held it under the Authority of 


TS Simeon Dunelm, 


t Probably. Lord Herbert, of Cherbury, the greateſt Philoſopher and; 
be man of his age. 5 Es = 
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And Reman by, ennobled by the name, 
Shine its ſatellites in fainter brightneſs : 


[Still the old Frierage” ſhews its bended walls, | 
Its ſwelling terras, and encircling trench; 


| 


And Standard. hill, fad monuments of war zr 


*T'was there the pride of gallant Scotland fell, 
And there the warlike Prelate calmly brave, 


| Smil'd on ſuperior ſtrength, and greatly join'd, | 


* The remains of a ſmall Monaſtery built anno 1354. for Nite 


after he was promoted to the See of Durbam. 


Frier, by Thomas Fatjield ſecretary of ſtate to King Edward the zd. 


J The Battle of the Standard, fo called from a long pole being erect- 
ed by the Engliſh on a wheel carriage, having on the top of it, a filyer 
erucifix, the pole being decorated with the banners of St. Fohn of 


Beverly, St. Wilfred of Ripon and St. Peter, was tought anno 1138. 
59. Steph. at a place then called Couton Moor, three Miles from Nor- 
thallerton. The Scots were routed with great laughter, their Ling 
David narrowly eſcaping, leaving 11, ooo of his men dead upon the 
keld.. The Engliſh were commanded by Ralph: Biſbop of Durham, 


here meant by the warlike Prelate, and others. This battle is by Hf 


vans called Bellum Standard; ; whence H. ugh de Sotavaging, Archdeacon 
& the field of Battle. 


Dicitur & ſtando ſtandardum quod ſtetit illic 
Militæ probitas vincere five mori. 


Job. & Ric, Hagr:f?. apud X. Scriptorese: 
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Of Pork at that time, wrote the following Diſtich, on the Enfign erected. 


| And northward ſtretch d appear the Scot-pit-fields,. | 
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5 The golden mitre with the laurel wreaths eb | 
__ Fain would the muſe digreſs, and ing the many 


A Who nobly fir'd by this divine example, 18 
| Durſt, ev'n in times degenerate as theſe, 


- Appear the champion of his faith and En 
+ wond'rous excellence! unſhaken zeal! 
Whom power can t bias nor pr eferment change, 
; But ſtop my muſe—Stop thy audacious flight, 

© His virtues, ſoar above the height of praiſe, © 


And ſhall with primitive refulgence _ -.. 
When nature falls, and death himſelf ſhall die.“ 


Fe Now, loſt in thought, I leave thedazling vey | 
And ſeek retirement in the ſhades below ; 5 
Sweet ſhades ! where oft contemplating I rove, 


And mourn the gilded follies of the world ; 4 
Sweet ſhades! how ſhall I fing your peaceful charms? | 


5 bs rome my Maria, thou ſhalt be my muſe, - - 


3 This, perhaps too flattering picture, is ſuppoſed to have been 
| Jen for Dr. 22 82 Archbiſho p of 7, ork, afterwards of Canter- 
* | 


EY Dear 


| Dear patron af EM 3 e 1 paint, = CY vs 2 1 | 
And in thy ſelf far lovelier than them all. by 15 5 LS | 
Come my Maria, bleſs me with rn N 7. [= 
＋ hy preſence can inſpire, when all. che nine i 4 4 i 
[> Apd bright Apollb, tune the lyre im vain: 8 A 
| How oftzmy friends in cheſe alluring ſhades, 6 
With fair Eli: 20 ſiſter of thy! merit, 3 . 


We ſpent whole hours. (too ſwiftly arches I vn 
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O happy. hours ! 1 a three united hearts, , 
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Ay 
With x gen' r rous arder- plan d each other's peace, | \ 
Sooth d every cares and check d each n g ede [ 
* 
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Come, my Marta, let us range the Plain. 
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And trace the winding ot. yon awful trench, 
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Wich i IN. its circling | arms did once contain, 1 
Ibe burniſh' d conqueror ofa yielding world; +: 

pap this plain the Roman Eagle wav d, vin 
| Ang. here the "In Peri lius dreadful ſtood; 


3 4 e wid 5 15 12 5 Callectills are vrideptly 
| Roman” Works; but we ave no authority for bling that 0 * 
Feu 8 1 there. 
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he poor brad, Frome theirs ut ee t 
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3 iſ brave e win wiſdom To» 
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; 7 e 0 = mA 7 one cheiginm 8 qpontain, 7 1 
Nor honoured leſs were theſe auspi cious fie elds, 
When proud with great Briten i ſons they 7 ones, 

| And gleam d deſtruction on the rebel ban dsf, 1 
Here Wade, wth Gery gen roys virtue bleſs d, be 


xa d humanity and courage round him 
re Wentworth, great in cabinet and field; 


i In the year g 55 . the Roman N 
| e ENCamp "Aa BY Nor Hauler 200 11 tus Ve ION . 
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75 58 255 The Engliſh ; army was  ncamped at Ner thaller n, in 

lion in 1743. 2 
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Aﬀfum'd the port of Mars, and Huſte too here, 415 


With Cholmley, gallantty difplay'd that fire, NG 8 
Which ſav'd on Fallir&s field, their kitkering FX 
country. * 
Nou fmiling peace again illumes plain, . 
And gives an humbler, but an happier ſcene: 
The nibling flocks and lowing heifers ſtray, 


Where late white tents and ty arms were 
rang d; 


The thruſh Ree the thunder of the drum, 
T he flowers riſe blooming from their trampled '; 
| beds, ak 
And laviſh nature pours out all her charms. 

Hail happy Liberty ! Celeſtial maid | | 
(19 influence brightens all our charming endes, | 
Adds joy to joy, and warms th' expanded boſom : | 
3 happy liberty! our nobleſt pride! 1 
Peace dwells within our walls, ond plenteoulneſz . 
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| Proclaims around thy ever gentle ſway : 


« 
, N 
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Pai 


Long may'ſt thou reign the guardian of this ite k. 
Long warm her future ſons to acts of greatneſs ! 


| Long: may the nations envy Britain's freedom 
Thy gift, great CUM n l be thine the 
- praiſe. 
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| When nought but the torrent is heard on the hilk 
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* Ah, why thus, abandon'd: to darkneſs 1 
; A $a Why thus, As Tue flows thy ſad train? 


I tbechoſeof the day, when the Baimletis Rilh, | 
And mortals the ſweets of forgetfulneſs prove, 


And nought but the nightingale sſong1 in the grove,” | 
*Twas then, by the cave of the mountain afar; | +» | 
A Hermit his ſong of the night thus began 
No more with himſelf or with nature at war, I 
He thought as a Sage white he felt as a Man. 
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Yet, if pity inſpire thee, ah ceaſe not thy lay, 


** Mourn, ſweeteſt 'cotmplatyer, = man calls thee to 


* mourn: 
O ſoothe him whoſe ae like thine 18 
ien. 


F ull quickly they: paſs, — but they never return. 
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ll. 0 Now gliding remote, on the verge of the * 
I! * Themoon half extinguiſh'd her creſcent diſplays: | 
But lately I mark d, when majeſtic on high | 
I < She ſhone, and the planets were loſt in her blaze. 
Roll en, thou fair orb, and with gladnefs purſue, ; 
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The path that conducts thee to ſplendor again 
Ah fool! to exult in a glory ſo vain 1 


* Tis night, and the landſcape ĩs lovely no more; 
I mourn, but ye woodlands, I mourn not for you;. 


For morn is approaching, your charms to. 
© zeltore. & Perfumed 


"2 14. 4. Rs. ? 4 
Fi or ſpring: ſhall return, and a Ar beſtow, . | , 
* And thy boſom no trace of misfortune retain.” | 


But man's faded glory no change ſhall rene Fw. 
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00 Lo, humbled in duft, I relinguiſh my pride; "Yi 
From doubt and from dar kneſs thou only canſt 


Nor yet forthe ravage of inter l mourn; 

8 Kind nature the embryo bloſſom will fave.— 
e But when ſhall ſpring viſit the moulderingurn? 
* O When ſhall i it dawn on the night of the grave?” | 


© "Twas i bythe glare of ele Science betray 4 
© That leads to bewilder; and dazzles to blinddʒ 
* My thoughts wont to roam, from ſhade onward 


* to ſhade, 6 


| c * Deſtruction before me, and ſorrow behind. 
4 © pity, great father of light” then I eryd, 
« Thy eature who fain would not t wander front | 


«Thee! 
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7＋ 7 FE darkneſs and doubt are row gying aways 


s No longer 1 roam in e lorlorm 
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The bright ard the 
dee Truth Love, 
=. ſcending, + 
And nature all glowing it 
On the cold check of Dea 
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